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at all surprising; and he was fatuous enough to
imagine that this movement was the appointed signal
mentioned by Madame de La Motte. What this
adventuress now needed for the further carrying out
of her devilish plot was a few sheets of gilt-edged
letter paper. With these, aided by her customary
accomplice, she forged a series of letters from the
Queen to the Cardinal, who received with joy these
alleged royal letters, and wrote answers which he
thought that Madame de La Motte gave to the
Queen. All this was in the months of May, June,
and July, 1784. Madame de La Motte had a banker
in the Cardinal, but all his revenues and treasures
were scarcely sufficient to pay the debt of his grati-
tude. Was there anything too fine for a Valois, for a
woman who reconciled a man of his genius with his
sovereign. It would be a mistake to suppose that
Madame de La Motte's luxury began only after the
theft of the necklace. Nine months earlier, she was
living extravagantly, thanks to two gifts of sixty
thousand francs each, from the fund of the Grand
Almoner and to a sum of thirty thousand francs
assigned to her from the Cardinal's private purse.

The fraud was everywhere triumphant, and yet
Madame de La Motte was uneasy. Blind as he was,
might not the Cardinal sooner or later discover the
truth? Would he not notice the irregular and
almost inexplicable contrast between the more than
affectionate tone of the alleged letters of the Queen,
and the cold, reserved, almost icy attitude which she